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MARGARET; OR THE DAUGHTER’S TRIAL. 


LETTER V. 
Hotel Vivienne, Paris, 1814, 
Oxce more, dear Emily, I breathe again ; I have been on horseback, 
and the pure air has blown on my cheek and brow; I felt like a 
young swimmer on the bank of a clear stream, who, having been 
restrained from his pleasant exercise, is eager to strip and plunge in 
the refreshing element. Had I remained much longer pent up in 
my cage, I verily believe I should have died for want of fresh and 
wholesome air. Like sister Genevieve’s sickly-coloured flowers, 
which she sticks round her saints and little lambs, fondly imagining 
holy water and her patron saint will prevent them from withering ; 
but they fade and droop, poor things, notwithstanding their saintly 
society ; so fared it with me, in spite of Mother Brigitta’s assertion, 
that the things of this world are gross and worthless, and that a 
calm sojourn between four walls is beatitude : I pined when withheld 
from kindly affections and the green fields; I deny also that such 
feelings and pleasures are offensive to the Creator, or were given to 
us but for enjoyment and consolation. Dear Mother Abbess was 
truly maternal in her benediction at parting. Oh that she could 
become one of our family, and that I might minister to the happiness 
of such a woman like a daughter! Is it not strange, that with so 
strong a mind, she cannot cast off those shackles, which retain her 
in a situation altogether unfitted for her head and heart, or that her 
sensations would not be altogether comfortable, if emancipated from 
her vow. What an awful responsibility does this leave upon the 
parents and teachers of youth. How careful should they be not to 
inflict early prejudices and ties, which may hereafter cause so much 
unhappiness ; how few ever rise superior to them, or, if shaken off, 
what pain must it not cost a truly honest mind which seeks for 
truth, uninfluenced by worldly considerations. I ramble on, my 
dear friend, as if I were talking by your dear side, but this seems to 
me the charm of friendly correspondence, that we are not obliged to 
study our phrases and round our periods with the precision of 
scholars writing an essay. Yesterday we went to the Bois de 
Boulogne, one of the pleasantest spots, to my mind, about Paris ; 
but this famous capital, with its environs, has been so often de- 
scribed, I can scarcely tell you anything new; I mention our ride 
principally, on account of a little adventure that befell us. We were 
discoursing of our intended visit to England and its uncertain result, 
when we were interrupted by the report of a pistol. My uncle 
alighted, and hastened to the spot from whence the sound pro- 
ceeded ; a second shot was fired, and as my horse started, I dis- 
Mounted also, giving the reins to Duncan. At that moment a man 
staggered through the trees, pale and wounded, the blood trickling 


from his arm through his coat sleeve; he would certainly have 
fallen, but I caught him, and with his other arm he supported him- 
self by atree. Ina few seconds he rallied—‘ Lady, if you have 
the courage to bind a handkerchief round my wound to staunch the 
blood, I shall be able to proceed, and my life is in danger if I stay 
here many minutes.’ I instantly drew down the coat, the wound 
was in the fleshy part of the arm, over which I bound my handker- 
chief tightly, and the better to secure it, I covered it likewise with 
his own, which he gave me for that purpose: he kissed my hand 
during the operation, a gallantry that might well have been spared, 
considering the circumstances ; but a Frenchman in no case imagines 
himself excused from complimentary politeness—‘ You are an angel, 
Mademoiselle, in mind and person,’ he added, when I had finished my 
surgical operation, ‘and I only wish my affairs would permit me the 
honour of your further acquaintance: adieu! may all the happiness 
you merit attend you ;’—he bowed and disappeared with the air of a 
cavalier quitting a balljroom. Although trembling a little from the 
novelty of my ‘occupation, I could scarcely refrain from smiling at 
the oddity of the man, but on turning round I beheld Duncan 
staring as if he had seen an apparition. ‘Why Duncan, are a few 
drops of blood so appalling to an old soldier ? I exclaimed. ‘ Dear 
bairne, “dear bairne, he ejaculated in} Gaelic, ‘that those hands 
should bind up his wound: by St Cuthbert and St Fergus; but it 
is strange, and Walter Campbell here too?’ My uncle rushed in 
as he pronounced these words, pale and agitated, but casting an 
eager searching glance around, and perceiving only us two, he made 
an effort to recover himself. I related what had passed and asked 
him if he had seen the other combatant, and if he also were wound- 
ed ?—‘ No, his antagonist did not even fire; they seem a couple of 
scapegraces ; their quarrel arose out of some gambling transaction ; 
the one I spoke with has lost a prodigious sum, and afterwards his 
temper: it was he who insisted upon the meeting, and in‘his rage at 
the other’s coolness, he flred twice without perceiving that his ad- 
versary had not even returned the first fire; he seems a paltry fel- 
low, for although bragging of his riches,'which render the pecuniary 
loss of no material consequence to him, he threatens setting the 
police after his wounded spoiler.’—‘ I hope then,’ I exclaimed, ‘he 
will escape, would he had one of our horses to assist him.’ Walter 
regarded me tenderly, and I thought sighed, but spoke not ; and both 
he and Duncan seemed lostin thought all the way of our return. 
I should not have imagined a duel would have disconcerted two 
veterans thus, but the same circumstance under some aspects of our 
mind affects us strangely, and I have since conjectured that the 
morning’s incident might recall some painful event of a similar 
nature in my uncle’s early life. 
Adieu, ever your affectionate 
MARGARET. 








THE AGED ROUE. 


Amip the many objects of awful contemplation that a chequered 
life has afforded me, I cannot recall one more striking than ***. 
His age is nearly 90, yet his health renders it probable that he 
may survive many years’: yet age and satiety has robbed him of al! 
enjoyment; music has no charm for his dull ear, nor beauty for his 
failing sight; no friends surround his banquet board—no heart- 
smile makes his home a heaven—he is lonely and unloved—the 
tiger in his lair, or the osprey on its rock, is not more isolate: all 





the companions of his youth are in their graves before him, and his 








246 THE T 


ATLER. 





kindred look on him as one who lives too long—who, incapable of 
enjoyment himself, yet debars them from it. His early life was one 
wild scene of libertine revelry—his study, how to break down the 
barriers of virtue, and wither the lovely blush of modesty. He who 
thus wasted life, now finds life indeed a waste—herbless and lonely 
—where no spring gushes, no flower grows: to him, memory is but 
a wild and mournful echo ; pleasure an idea, and hope a mockery : 
he never smiles, and (which is more dreary) he cannot weep. He 
has not progressed with the world, for woman was a world to him: 
his thoughts are now what they were in 1764, when he attained the 


years of manhood : he shares in the feelings of no living being, but | 


feeds on the memories of other days. His sighs are not for the 
tortures he has inflicted, or the ruin he has wrought ; no—he sighs 
alone over the failure of those powers he exerted to destroy. He 
would give worlds to call back his buoyant youth, his lusty man- 
hood, only to retread his fatal track of falsehood and of crime. His 
only employment is to sit in solitary meditation in his picture-gal- 
lery, to ponder over his conquests—God forgive him—conquests that 
had destroyed the loveliest of Heaven’s creatures, and wrung hearts 
that beat in fondness to his own; conquests, attained by betraying 
the confidence that entrusted him. His victims are all engulphed in 
eternity, and he, their destroyer, lingers yet upon earth, like a 
leafless tree that the storm has scathed, but not uprooted, with 
vitality in desolation ; which, withered, yet undying, lies upon the 
waste of time, a melancholy relic of the past. 

He has seen his children fade before him; he could scarcely 
bemoan their deaths, for their living glances reminded him of eyes 
he had dimmed with tears; they were young memories of mothers 
whom he had made desolate ; their birth was a stain, and they had | 
felt it: his titles, his honours, could not be theirs ; even his estates 
must go to those who, though of kindred blood, were of alien 
heart. All his dear ones (for habit and nature made them dear even 


| 
| 


GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


The United Service Journal for March. Colburn and Bentley. 


THE United Service Journal for this month is calculated to be more 
than usually attractive to both branches of the service to which it is 
specially addressed. The article on ‘ Tactics,’ by J. M., the first 
in order, will gratify those who read the able paper from the same 
pen two or three months back. The aim of the writer this month 
is to shew the fallacy of the modern opinion, that cavalry cannot be 
successfully employed against squares of infantry—it is merely 
opinion which, he contends, has extended to those ‘ feeble forma- 
tions, the protection of her mystic shield, whose gorgon power was 
destined to arrest, in mid career, the steeds of the brave, and to 
| paralyze the uplifted arms of the strong.’ The point is ingeniously 
| argued, and the writer brings forward a great deal of learned autho- 
| rity to fortify his position. The article on the ‘ Military Reforms 

of Turkey and Egypt,’ goes to prove that the attempts making by 
| Mahmoud to organize his army rightly, will after all prove abortive 

froin the character and the habits of the Turkish people. We have 
| certainly seen nothing since the dismissal of the Janiziries, that 
| holds out the prospect of regeneration for Turkey. The use of an 
| European uniform certainly does not necessarily infuse into the 
| wearers the discipline, or address, or habits of European soldiers; 

ner will the circulation of a newspaper which may sound the 
| Sultan’s praises, of itself communicate to the subjects of the Porte 








that degree of intelligence and information, without which a_peri- 
odical press wants the fulcrum necessary to make it an instrument 
of power. The other papers are—* A Word upon Youngsters,’>— 


| very amusing, and containing some pleasant anecdotes of Nelson ;— 


‘ Survey of the Western Coast of Africa in 1825-26 ;)—* Sketches 
of the Burmese War, No. II ;’—‘ Recollections of a Sea Life ?— 


| 
to him) slept the deep sleep. \* Colloquies with Folard ;\—‘ The Beacon Light ;’ and four or five 


His picture-gallery is adorned with portraits of the loves of other 
hours; the cold canvas seems to gleam reproaches; there hang the 
semblances of the many, blighted by the one; he had flung a shadow 
over their lives, to add a sunny minute to his own: their eyes are 





sightless, their forms are cold, for death has stilled their sorrows, 
and the grave hidden their shame. One amid them had been dead 
sixty years ; her picture is one of those you intuitively feel to have | 
been a likeness, a fair-hair’d, dove-live girl, all innocence and fond- 

ness, with nothing of passion ; with a sweet confiding smile, that a 

demon alone could have betrayed—a guiltless creature in all the 
strength of helplessness—thvt feebleness, that appealing to the | 
sacred spring of pity, awakens the fondest fountains of the heart. | 
She had been the love of his boyhood—at sixteen he made her a | 
wretch—he would not repair her wrong—shame was too vast a | 
She had one | 
tie to life; she fulfilled that duty, and went down to the grave, | 


weight for her young heart, it smote and crushed it. 


unmurmuring, unreproaching—if indeed the silence of the injured | 
be not the keenest reproach. 


In the churchyard (that skirts his estate) there are many humble 
tombs: tombs erected to the memory of fathers and of mothers who 
had sunk down beneath the sorrow that had brought blight upon 
their children, and infamy to their hearths. 

[s this man punished ? ask that question of his dreary loneliness, | 
his unsympathizing apathy. Philosophers may preach of solitude, 
but there is no agony like this solitude of the sou! ; he has no hope 
in man; he has renounced his hope in heaven. Death has over- 
shadowed his threshold and touched him not; and nature, that 
lightens all other things, glows not in sunshine over his heart. 
Sinful, but miserable wretch; he is indeed unfit to live, yet more | 


, have given a rational solution of this problem. 


| light fires in many places, in order to purify the air. 


interesting memoirs of Generals and Admirals, 
excellent number. 


Altogether an 


QUESTION OF CONTAGION. 





Tuts visitation of the cholera has given an increased interest to the 


question so long agitated respecting contagion. A hundred and 
fifty years ago, the learned French prelate, Huet, Bishop of Avran- 
ches, thus replied to the inquiry, Why are some diseases contagious, 
and others not?‘ Neither !naturalists nor “physicians (said Huet) 
The gout, the 
gravel, the epilepsy, the apoplexy, are not contagious. On the 
contrary, the plague, the dysentery, the bloody flux, the small-pox, 
communicate themselves quickly, and become dreadfully destruc- 
tive. An answer to this question, I think, may be given, by intro- 
ducing the following circumstance as a cause of the difference 
among diseases, which, though not an obvious one, yet carries with 
it great appearance of probability. I may assert, that in general 
contagious maladies’ generate worms in abscesses, carbuncles, and 
ulcers, whether external or internal, in a more or less degree, and 
of various natures. Ido not mean to account how these worms 
are produced ; I only contend that the effect is common, constant, 
and frequently visible. These worms, by a revolution natural to 


| them, as is allowed, change themselves into small flies, in a short 


space of time, and in great quantities. When these flies are sensi- 


| ble of the use of their wings, they take their flight. Being dispersed 


here and there, they enter into the pores of the human body, kept 
@pen by perspiration, and infuse the poison into them, which they 
brought with them from their former nests. For this 
during any contagious disorder, it is beneficial to general health to 


reason, 


The atmos- 
phere is purged, but not in the manner commonly adduced—namely, 


An opposite quality to heat, frost, destroys these animalcula; if, 


nfit to die. W.L. RK. | and piggy’ . 
om eee ae | by rarefying and changing its component parts—but by burning and 
ree a destroying these flies, with which the air abounds, as they hurry 
PHILHARMONIC CONCERTS. ie Seite ha F bai : : 
towards the fire in the same manner as gnats surround a cattle. 
| 
! 


Tux second concert this season took place last evening. The selec- 

tion was worthy of the character that the Society ought to sustain. | 

Mozart, Haydn, Beethoven, Spohr, Wiater and Weber. A detailed 
» { 


account of the performance to-morrow. | instance of a disorder which was called the Black Plague.’ 


not so effectually, yet to a great degree. Some of them may escape 
the rigour of the cold, and keep up the contagion; as some centu- 


ries ago happened in Denmark, and in the adjacent regions, in the 
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-MISCELLANIES. 


| degree of intensity is such as to neutralize the resemblance. In 
the fevers of this country, we have’ never seen the patients die, 
either within so short a period, or in nearly so large a proportion; 


A Geocrapuicat Garpex.—An American gentleman of the! and in the autumnal cholera, to which we have been accustomed, 


name of Hill, has petitioned Congress for a grant of land and a the 


sum of money, to enable him to put in practice a plan he has formed 
ofa geographical garden. The ground allotted for this purpose is 


depression and danger have been in direct proportion to the 


| evacuations and cramps ;—which, however, is very far from being 


not to exceed ten acres, and within that limited space he purposes | the case in the present epidemic. Impressed with this conviction, 


to delineate accurately every known part of the world, agreeably to 
the principle of Mercator’s projection. The beds of oceans, seas, 


we think it our duty to caution our readers against being led away by 
the idea, that there is nothing either new or formidable in the dis- 


gulfs, bays, and lakes, are to be depressed ; the continents, peninsu- | ease, merely because it has hitherto been limited in its ravages, and 


Jas, isthmuses, mountains, islands, &e. elevated ; parallels of latitude, 
meridians, equator, ecliptic, tropics, and other circles, correctly 
laid down; the channels of rivers described as in their natural 
courses, and lower in proportion to the height of their respective 
banks. The beds of oceans, &c. are to be covered with gravel, the 
land adorned with verdure, and the moutains furnished with such 
bases as geology points out, and if necessary, the former are to be | 
so constructed that they may be filled with water at any time; so | 
that the coup d’eil will give a miniature representation of the world 
nits native element. 
IRISH ANTIQUITIES. 
According to some learned opinions, 
The Irish once were Carthaginians ; 
But, trusting to more late descriptions, 
I'd rather say they were Egyptians. 
My reason ’s this: the priests of Isis, 
When forth they march’d, in long array, 
Employ’d, ’mong other grave devices, 
A Sacred Ass to lead the way ;* 
And still the antiquarian traces 
’Mong Trish Lords this pagan plan, 
For still, in all religious cases, 
They put Lord R—d—n in the van. M. 


* To this practice the ancient adage alludes, ‘ Asynus portans mys- 
teria.’ 


SONNET 
On contrasting the solitude of my chamber, with the festivities which 
had so shortly before surrounded me. 





The sweetest bowl of pleasure carries pain! 
An hour, and all was merriment, ’tis gone, 
And doubly do I feel myself alone. 
Come sleep! for thou can’st conjure up again 
The past; can make these arms the happy zone 
. Of youthful charms ; these lips drop honied words, 


The thousand thoughts a heated brain affords. { 
O blind destructive chase! an object won, 
Whose passion, may be, we can ne’er requite : 


My beauteous partner* gave this myrtle-bloom ; 


chiefly confined to the destitute. It is at best but an equivocal source 
of satisfaction, that another is added to the evils of those on whom 
the burdens of humanity already fall most heavily; and at all 
events, the most effectual method of turning the danger from our 
own doors, is to take every means of mitigating the visitation in the 
dwellings of the poor. 

{Here follow some remarks on the injudicious conduct of the 
public functionaries, who first of all excited alarm by publishing 
only the malignant cases, of which the proportion of deaths was 
naturally large; and then, without stating that they had changed 
their plan, increasing the alarm, by suddenly swelling the lists with 
all the mild cases.] The article continues :— 


‘In fact, many finding these reports partly incorrect, have, not 
unnaturally, been led to reject them altogether. It is against this 
result that we are anxious to guard our readers; for however in- 
discreet it may be to swell the list with cases such as those alluded 
to, still this cannot alter the fact that cholera—modified it may be, 
to a certain limited extent by difference in climate and constitution, 
but still in all its essential characters the cholera which has proved 
so destructive in all the countries it has successively visited in 
its progress from the east—is now present in this metropolis. We 
must keep in mind, that though the boy in the fable cried, wolf! 
when there was no wolf, yet that he did come notwithstanding ; and 
was suffered to worry the flock unmolested, in the confidence which 
the false alarm had produced. Let us take care that we do not 
all into a like error ;—the circumstances warrant nothing like panie, 
for the devastation has not hitherto been nearly equal to what it 
requently is even in this country from siall-pox and various other 
diseases; but the re-action since the first alarm has been so great, 
that an overweening confidence, and a consequent disregard of the 
necessary precautions, ate now much more to be dreaded than 
exaggerated apprehension.’ 


DAILY REPORT OF CHOLERA CASES. 


Central Board of Health, Council Office, Whitehall, 








It withers fast, nor will outlive the night, 
And who, a moment, may retard its doom ? 
So joy oft leaves upon the heart a blight,— 
A hopeless lore, which hurries to the tomb! 
Feb, 25, 1832. C. . 


* Of the dance. 


THE CHOLERA, 








THERE is a good deal of interesting information on the subject of 
this disease in the last number of the London Medical Gazette. 

We extract some passages from an article entitled, ‘ Progress of 
Cholera in the Metropolis,’ as calculated to promote caution with- 
out exciting groundless apprehension :— 


‘The cholera, whether it be contagious or non-contagious, and 
whether a new disease or an old one, continues its course in the 
metropolis; but certainly not as yet in a maunerto warrant the 
apprehensions which its very name was wont to excite, when the 
enemy was still at a distance. There can, however, be no reasona- 
ble doubt that a malignant disease, corresponding in all its essential 
characters to that which has recently prevailed in the north of Eng- 
land, and over a large portion of Eastern Europe, has shown itself 
in London—a disease proving rapidly fatal to about one-half of 
those attacked by it, in its severe form, and unknown not only to 
our fashionable physicians, but also to the practitioners most fami- 
liar with the maladies which affect the poor of this city. . .. . 

“If it be argued that it is either our native fever, or our En- 
glish cholera rendered more severe, we can only answer, that the 


March 12, 1832. 
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GRAY’S 
PEREPIRATION PROMOTER AND 
ENSTANTANEOUS BED WARMER. 

ve Invention having elicite’ the approbation of some 
pi phigeeds scientific characters in Enrope, 8S. GRAY feels 
himself warranted in asserting that in any case of Cnolera, 
Rheumatism, Violent Colds, &c., where profase perspiration 
is beneficial, the above apparatus is invaluable. Placed in 
by the side of the patient, by heating the confined air 
within the bed, it produces the same effects as Hot Air Vapour 
Baths, &c. Asa warmer, OF a safety a, it cannot be 
snrpassed.—For a vescription, see Mechanic’s Magazine, No. 
441, Jan, 22. Price 12.55, to 2/. 2s. 

GRAY’S New Invented LAVEMENT SYRINGE oueht 
also to be in possession of every font constracted without 
Vaives or Stop-cocks, it is so simple that a child would find 
out the method of using it; it is the best mode of pote 
a healthy and regnlar action of the bowels, as the free use of 
purgatives destroys the tone of the St h, and 
the system,—See London Journal of Arts and Sciences, for 


ebruary. 

SAMUEL GRAY’S Surgical Instrument and Cutlery Ma- 
nufactory, 17 Princes-street, Leicester-square, two doors trom 
Gerard-street. 


faaht 
5 

















TATTLE. 


* Lire acatnst Livine.—A young Clergy- 
man. who found it impossible to provide for 
his fa nily with his very slender income, wrote 
to his friend. ‘Dear Frank, I must part with 
my living to save my life.’ 





— Apetition for Reform was some time ago 
presented from the inhabitants of St Luke's. Mr 
Croker of course made the most of the circum- 
stance, and ‘enquired when that from Bedlam 
might be expected ! 

—The Atheneum, in its weekly gossip of 
literature and arts, says that A. W. Sehlegel, 
perhaps the most illustrious of living critics, 
whose name must be interesting to all English- 
men, as the only worthy translator of Shak- 
speare, has just arrived in England. 





EXTRAORDINARY DisEASE AND IRIsH Con- | 


DOLENCE.—‘I’m sorry your cousin Sullivan is | with his wife, 
dead—a dacent lad he was ever always; and From 183 


now tell me what did he die of ?—‘ He died of | 
a Tuesday !’—Literary Gazette. 


Presexce oF Minp wunpeR SuFFERING. 
—A Spanish gentleman, who had but one eye, 
used frequently to attend a tennis-court, when- 
ever any match of skill was playedthere. One 
day, the ball was so violently struck against the 
other eye, asin a moment to deprive him of the 
use of it. He bowed to the company, and, 
without apparent emotion, left the court, saying, 
‘Buenos noches!’J (‘Good night, gentle- 
men,’) 


— Mr Murray, of the Edinburgh Theatre, 
has been obliged, in consequence of a disastrous 
season, to put his establishment on two thirds 
pay.—Globe. 


| 


— A Starving manufacturer lately expressed 
a hope that when the Reform Bill should pass, 
he should be entitled to the benefit of some of 
its provisions. 





— The corporation of Bath recently indicted 
a bone-ash manufacturer for a misance. The | 


poor tradesman thought this particularly hard, | upon what required no comment. 


for, as he observed, ‘ Beau-Ni 
makiag of the place !’ 


— Bonaparte used to say that it was fvery 
hard for a man who had beaten all Europe to 
be conquered by the Fauxbourg Saint Germain. 


' 
— Parisian Germ of Fashion. | 


- a 
— At Snmatra, if a husband surprises a man 
he has a right to eat him alive, 


| to 1832, 1,500 husbands have died 
of indigestion.— Parrot. 


A SavAnT AND A Russran PRrince.—Mr 
Auger, the author of commentaries upon 
Molitre, anda French Academician, entered 
one day into a long conversation with a Russian 
Prince, an enlightened protector of arts, who 
did not know him. ‘ Will your Highness con. 
descend to accepts of my works?’ said the 
Academican, ‘ Willingly,’ replied his Highness, 
The next day a magnificent copy of Molitre, 
with the notes of Mr Auger, was sent to the 
Prince. Some days after, Mr Auger received 
the following letter. —‘ Monsieur Molitre,— 
Your works are master-pieces ; they have 
caused me the greatest pleasure. [ am very 
thankful for the offer: never reading made me 
experience finer emotions. What characters! 
what a profound study of the human heart! 
what liveliness! what gaiety! what sublime 
portraitures! one single thing spoils all that. 
Why have you confided to Mr Auger the care 
of throwing light, by his notes, upon passages 
which are as clear as light, and of commenting 
I invite you, 


ash had been the | therefore, to purge your beautiful comedies of 
| those degrading - notes. 
tion without notes. I will charge myself with 
_ offering itto my Emperor, who will not fail to 


Publish another edj- 


present you with a snuff-box enriched with 
saphires. I am, &c. &c.——off.’—Parrot, 





PMEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 


Time at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Olympic—City—7 0’ Clock.— Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand Theatre— 
Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—Half-past Siz.— —Coburg—Quarter past Six.— The doors are opened half an hour before the time of comm 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Rossint’s Grand Opera Seria, 


Pietro L’Eremita. 

Fatima, Madame De Meric. Agia, Madame Puzzi. 
Orasmane, Signor Win'er. 
Noraddino, Sig. Mariam. Pietro, Sig. Giubieli. 
Lusignano, Signor Calvieri. 





After which, the Divertissement, entitled 


Wne HMeure a Naples. 

The principal Characters by Malame Lecomte, 
Mesdames Varin,. Ancellin, Fourcisy, Proche, 
Hullin, Guichard. M. Albert, Messieurs Bretin, 
Finart, Martin, Albert, fils, and Michau. 





ADELPHI. 


Mr Bucxstoxe’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
The Forgery. 

The principal Characters by Mrs Yates, Mrs Daly, 
Miss Daly. Messrs Yates, J. Reeve, Buckstone, 
Hemmings, Gallot, and O. Smith. 

After which, 
Chalk Farm. 


To conclude with a Burletta, entitled 


The Devil’s Son. 
Isabella, Miss Daly. Pauline. Mrs Fitzwilliam. 
Robert, Mr Hemmings. Bertram, Mr Gallot. 
Raimbant, Mr J. Reeve. 














NEW STRAND THEATRE. | 


A New Drama, emitled | 
The Dumb Brigand. 

Ida, MissCleaver. Zitta, Miss Ferguson. | 
Alp, (the Brigand) Mlle Celeste. 

To which will be added. a Burletta, entitled 
Mystification. 
Celeste de Montmorency, Mrs Waylett. | 
After which, the Infant Lyra, will play several | 

pieces on the Harp. 





To conclude with a Comic Burletta, entitled 
The Four Sisters. 
Caroline Merton, Diana, Eugenia, and E.len, by 
Mrs Waylett. 





DRURY LANE. 


ANew Grand Romantic Opera, entitled 
The Demon! or, the 
Mystic Branch. 

Alice, Mrs Wood. _[sabella, Miss Fanny Ayton. 
Abbess of St Rosalie. Mlle Baseke. 
Clarice, Miss Fancit. 

Robert, Mr Wood. His Equerry, Mr Cooke, 
Bertram. Mr H. Phillips. 

King of Sicily, Mr Hatton. 

His Chainberlain. Mr Fenton. 

Prince of Grenada, Mr Howell. 

The Phantom Prince, Mr Bartlett. 
Reinbaut, Mr Templeton. 

Alberti and Hubert, Messrs Bedford and Yarnold. 


To conclude with Mr D. Jerrorp’s Domestic 
Drama, entitled 


The Rent Day. 
In the course of which will be realized the subjects 
of the popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—viz. 
* The Rent Day,’ and § Distraining for Rent.’ 
Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. 
Polly Briggs, Mis Humby. 
Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crumbs, Mr Younge. 
Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. 
Toby Heywood, MrCooper. Bullfrog, Mr Harley. 
Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 
Hyssop, Mr Bedford. Beanstalk, Mr Hughes. 
Stephen, Mr Salter. Burly, Mr Hatton. 








To-morrow, A Grand Selection of Modern Music. 
Thursday, The Rent Day ; aud The Demon. 
Friday, Handel’s Sacred Oratorio, of The Messiah. 





Saturday, Der Alchymist. 


QUEEN'S. 
A New Drama, from the popular Novel of 
Eugene Aram. 
Madeline, Miss Dix. 
Richard, Mr Dillon. Eugene Aram, Mr Norton. 
To which will be added.a Novel Exhibition, entitled 
The Shakspeare Gallery. 
To conclude with a Comedietta, called 
A Visit to Bedlam! 
Maria Darlington, Miss Dix. 
Alfred Highflyer, Mr Hooper. 








| 
} 
| 
| 


| 


Quarter before Seven— 
encing. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


SnHakspeane’s Comedy of 
Much Ado About 
Nothing. 
Hero, Miss Taylor. Beatrice, Miss F. Kemble. 
Don Pedro, MrG. Bennett. 
Don John, Mr Diddear. Claudio. Mr Abbott. 
Benedick, Mr C. Kemble. 
Leonato, Mr Warde. Antonio, Mr Bartley. 
Dogberry, Mr Meadows. 
Friar, Mr Evans. Verges, Mr Keeley. 





After which, Mozarr's Opera of 


The Marriage of Figaro. 
Countess Almaviva, Miss Inverarity. 
Susanna, Miss Shirreff. Cherubino, Miss Taylor. 
Connt Almaviva, Mr Wrench. 
Fiorello, Mr Duruset. Figaro, Mr G. Penson. 
Antonio, Mr Bartley. —_ Basil, Mr Morley. 





To-morrow, No Performance, 

Thursday, Francis the First ; and The Highland Reel. 

Friday, No Performance, 

Saturday, A Tragedy, in which Miss F. Kemble, and 
Mr C. Kemble will perform. After which, Born 
to Good Luck ; or, an Irishman’s Fortune. 








ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


Mr H. Payne’s New Burletta, entitled 
Woman’s Revenge. 
Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. 

Fag, Mr J. Vining. 

After which, Mr H. Bayzy'’s New Burletta, called 
MIy Bleventh Day. 

Mrs Long Singleton Madame Vestris. 
Mr Long Singieton, Mr Liston 





Jessy Glenvernon, Mrs Hii, | To which will be added, Mr C. Dance’s Burletta, of 


He’s Not A-miss! 
Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 
Price Prettyman, Mr Liston. 
To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Piancue and C, Dance, of 
Olympic Devils! 


Orpheus, Madame Vestris. 
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